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A New Quality 
In Tobacco 


Just a year ago Stag was first put on the 
market, and it proved an instant Sensation. 

For years, smokers had been waiting and 
longing for the tobacco of PERFECT 
FLAVOR. 


Stag took the wonderful Burley leaf, found 
new perfections in it, and gave the world a 
tobacco whose fragrance and flavor touched 
new heights. 





The enthusiam you feel with your first 
pipeful GROWS every day, every week, every 
month. Thousands of smokers have testified 
to the fact. 

This is why a Stag Smoker smiles when 
you talk to him about other tobaccos. Or he 
replies, in the words of the 
immortal Kipling: 


“When you've heard old Stag a-callin’ 
“Then you don't heed nothin’ else.” 


This is the ONE GREATEST 
QUALITY ever possessed by 


any tobacco. 
CONVENIENT PACKAGES 


The Pound Humidor 
The 10 Cent Tin 
and 


The Handy '»-Size 5 Cent Tin 


EVER-LASTING-LY GOOD 
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JUDGE’S REVUE OF BASEBALL 
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The Game 


THE World Series may have been 

played, or enough of it may have 

passed to determine the mundane cham- 

pionship, when 

this number of 

JUDGE is pe- 

rused by about 

ts 4 VY” a million per- 

sons. But His Honor thought it best to 

be timely with a few pictorial sugges- 

tions of baseball, no matter what the 

outcome might be. Though the baseball 

season is over, discussion of the game is 
as frenzied as ever. 

This country eats, drinks, sleeps and 
dreams baseball for about six months in 
each year—the period during which num- 
berless clubs in almost numberless leagues 
struggle for the final great championship, 
for the championships of the East, West, 
North and South, and for other champion- 
ships in intermediate territory. And the 
game is not only played actually by tens 
of thousands, but theoretically by mil- 
lions, who discuss it at all times and in 
all placés, whether they see games or 
simply want to see them. 

Baseball is a national institution. 
Economists may think that too much 
time is spent over it and about it, but 
even psychologists admit its healthful 
influence upon the growing generation 
and the generation just grown. It makes 
for health, for a certain rugged happi- 
ness, for self-reliance, for manly action 
and for that persistence which assists to 
success in the struggles of life. Men in 
every walk become enthusiastic over it, 
and even women become expert judges of 
it. As for the boys, every one is not only 
a player of it, but an authority upon all 
questions related to it. 

The final baseball struggles are now 
over for the year, or about over, and a 
single club has won the chief honor in 
each of many leagues. But every other 


a! a oe 


club is already planning for another sea- 
son with hope, and millions of ‘‘fans’’ 
will talk about the game until its playing 
begins again. 
Brief Decisions 

[F THERE were no children favored of 

Fortune, there would be little doing 
under the white lights that burn so 
brightly while Simplicity and Industry 
are abed. 


Many girls who favor suffrage probably 
look for Cupid as a banner carrier of the 





cause, though some of them, unhappily, 
for natural reasons will look a long time. 


Never assist at the anvil with a 
**knocker.’’ 


mm 


Women who want the vote declare they 
would knock some of the stuffing out of 
the ballot box in the course of cleaning- 





up processes. Perhaps that is one reason 
why the stuffers demur about extending 
the franchise. 


Not the Great Original 


O BE first in anything that attracts 
attention is regarded by most per- 
sons as an achievement. The first man 
who qualified as a headliner in a side 
show or a dime museum by eating glass 
or ‘‘swallowing’’ a sword was envied by 
performers in more humble and common- 
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place ‘‘acts,’’ while the side-show or 
dime-museum public looked on him asa 
superhuman being. ° 

It was thought for a 
time that the United 
States was the only coun- 


try in the world that @ “AH 
could boast a high official 4 

who was able to perform ( 
the duties of his office fa 

: : - tr 
without serious applica- / re VA 
tion, and who thus infer- ih 
entially held the labors in it of his pre- 
decessors as largely perfunctory and was 
versatile enough to fill tents in various 
places as one of a number of performers 
in a mixed entertainment. 

That countries as well as individuals 
are jealous of origination, however, is 
apparent from a Paris cablegram, which 
states that Camille Pelletan, the French 
minister of the navy, anticipated William 
Jennings Bryan as a performer with ‘‘va- 
rious attractions.’’ The Frenchman ap- 
peared in 1904 with a young woman who 
impersonated ‘‘an eccentric masher,”’ 
two acrobats and a Chinese wire walker. 
He not only antedated Mr. Bryan as an 
innovator in high office, but he seems to 
have been a member of a troupe that gave 
a more diversified and better show. It 
is natural that the French should file this 
claim in favor of their minister. Orig- 
inality always deserves recognition. 

Mr. Bryan, after many appearances in 
tents with his fellow-entertainers, has 
been forced by cool weather to tempora- 
rily abandon his tour. At his latest place 
of performance he had lively opposition 
in a rival tent, where a motion-picture 
show and ‘‘added attractions’’ drew the 
larger audience. The show business has 
always been more imitative than original. 

It may turn out that as Secretary of 
State Mr. Bryan has really been doing 
his country and his office more good in 
his nomadic vocation than he could have 
done had he stuck to the Washington job. 
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Never Satisfied 


ASKED a sailor lad one day 
How he enjoyed the sea. 
His answer came, ‘‘Oh, much indeed! 
And yet I’d rather be 
A little more 
On shore.”’ 


o— 


‘*And are you ever seasick?”’ 
I asked him, with concern. 
‘*No, never,’’ was his answer; 
‘*But, mister, I am durn 
Sick, you see, 
Of the sea.’’ — Willet F’. Cook. 





REDUCED 


Ruff—So Cap n Brown married the widow? 
Reddy—Yes ; he 's second mate now. 





In days gone by the candidate for office won the good will of the fond parents 
by kissing the babies. But-— 


NEW 











TIMES, 


After Summer Has Gone 


HE HOTEL dining-room was eighty 
feet long. A tall man sat eating a 
lonely breakfast at one end. A stout 
man was performing the same rite at the 
other. They passed out together. 

**Marooned,’’ murmured one. 

‘‘Are we the only inhabitants?’’ 

‘*With the exception of the help, we 
are alone.’’ 

‘These late vacations are awful !’’ 

‘*Yes; I'll never take another.’’ 

Days passed—dull days, lonely days. 
Sometimes they hobnobbed. At other 
times they abhorred each other and kept 
apart. 

One morning the tall man sat dreaming 
on the veranda. He was dreaming of 
waltzes and of moonlight strolls. The 
stout man was on the beach. Suddenly 
he bent over something, and then began 
to beckon wildly. The tall man saun- 
tered down. 

‘*What have you found?’’ he languidly 
inquired. 

**Look at that, 
yelled the stout man. 

“*What is it?’’ 

**Look !’’ 

The tall man looked, then smiled feebly. 

It was the print of a girl’s shoe in the 
sand. —Wm. S. Adkins. 


Robinson Crusoe!’’ 


Were asmall portion of the respect paid 
to the departed given to the living there 
would be fewer occasions for regrets. 


When women carry dogs in their arms instead of babies the candidate of to-day must 





be equal to the occasivun. 


NEW MANNERS 


His Pessimism 
664 Y experience—extending through 
sundry years, both lean and fat— 
leads me to believe, Lester,’’ said the in- 
dividual who habitually does his thinking 
along erratic lines, ‘‘that, instead of ac- 
complishing some great feat at the risk 
of life and limb, all that is necessary to 
become prominent is to discover what 
the majority of people like to do, and 
then organize a society for the preven- 
tion of it. The common nuisance, my 
lad, gets more attention than the un- 
common hero.’’ 
Fortune may play favorites, but there 
are those who think misfortune does also. 
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COMPANY 

















THE UNPOPULAR MOVIES 


























AT THE GRADE CROSSING—-SOME NEWS IN THE MAKING 

















Watching Our Funny World Go By 


On Being a Mosquito’s Family Doctor 


THE Agricultural Department has just 
discovered that the humming a mos- 


oii quito makes is not due to 
NY : the vibration of its wings, 
‘N MA\) as has been so long sup- 


posed, but to its breathing. 

We are glad that we did 
not have to do the experi- 
menting. It would notsuit 
our sensitive nature to 

& bend over the silent form 
“meee of the mosquito, trying to 
discover from whence came the noise. 
We would not want to place our ear 
against its breast and strain every nerve 
to find where the sound was coming from. 
We would be afraid the mosquito might 
mistake our intentions and turn and bite 
us. Then, no difference how friendly our 
relations had been before, we would 
never again feel the same toward that 
mosquito. We would not care if a sud- 
den accident befell it. We would not go 
into widow’s weeds over it. The next 
day we would be out on the street, smil- 
ing and gay, so that even our nearest 
friends would never know that we had 
been an eyewitness of a catastrophe. 

We are glad that the government has 
never asked us to listen to a mosquito 
breathe and make a full and complete 
report on what we saw and heard. We 
would make a poor mosquito specialist. 


Every Little Bit Helps 


N A MISSOURI town Tom Wishart 
was known for his gastronomic abil- 
ity. He took great pride in the surpris- 


By HOMER CROY 


ing amount of food that he could stow 
away. As he himself said, his stomach 
would hold as much as a gunnysack. 

One day he got up a bet that he could 
eat a quail a day for thirty days. Itwas 
popularly supposed that this could not be 
done, on account of the dryness of the 
meat. Tom ate the first quail greedily 
and ate one a day for a month, eating 
the thirtieth with as much relish, seem- 
ingly, as the first one. A crowd had col- 
lected to see his whirlwind finish. Tom 
finished in a blaze of glory, for he not 
only licked the plate where the last quail 
had rested, but turned around and ate a 
bucketful of oysters on top of the bird. 

‘‘Have you any regrets, Tom?’’ asked 
one of the men in the crowd in an awed 
tone. 

*‘My only regret, ’’ answered Tom, pick- 
ing his teeth with satisfaction, ‘‘is that 
they weren’t turkeys.’’ 


The Gentleman Burglar 


A GENTLEMAN burglar has been dis- 

covered in an Ohio town of two 
thousand. For a long time they have 
been all the rage in the cities. It’s get- 
ting so that a city cannot lift up its head 
and look another city in the eye unless it 
has at least one gentleman burglar. It’s 
a disgrace these days to be robbed by any 
except a gentleman burglar. No man of 
any social standing whatever would dare 
go to the police and admit that a lowborn 
burglar had carried off his silverware. 
When a person hears a burglar in his 
pantry these days, he’s got to slip down 
and ask the caller about his ancestry, 


then tie him up, before he goes and 
speaks to the police. 

It will be a pjeasant sight, indeed, to 
all lovers of social etiquette to see a lady 
cop leading a gentleman burglar off to- 
ward the station house in a perfectly 
ladylike way. 











INVERSE RATIO 


Julia—Can Johnny come in for half price? 
He 's only got one eye. 

Hattie—You 'll have to pay double for him. It 
takes him twice as long to see the show. 




















< 























my, 
We” fli | 





Ah Z YF 
77) iqaa || 
a il 


INTELLECTUAL CONVERSATION 


Robby—Bah Jove! never thought of it. P’raps we are. 


Bobby—1 say, old chap, wouldn’t it be queer if you were me and I were you? 






Reticent for Cause 


ARRAYED in her best and with divers 
admonitions sounding in her ears, 
little Mary was started off to Sunday 
school for the first time. 
Following a cordial greet- 

‘ ing by the teacher, Mary, 
f upon disclosing her full 


e name, age and place of 
A x abode, was duly enrolled 
\ iz a8 8 member of the class. 


iS To a question asked her 


o> concerning the vocation 








of her father, Mary, it 

was noticed, made no re- 
ply. The teacher, repeating the question, 
explained to Mary that she desired to 
know what business her father was en- 
gaged in—what kind of work he did. 
Still no response. 

Impatient at the child’s obstinacy and 
fearing its effect upon the other scholars, 
who were giving open-mouthed attention 
to the proceedings, the teacher chided 
Mary for her unseemly behavior and in- 





sisted upon her answering the question 
—what her father did for a living. 
Rising suddenly, her face blazing and 
breathing defiance in every word, Mary 
hurled this at the teacher: ‘‘Well, then, 
if you must know, my father 


Such a Prude! 


HE’S stopping at the Mountain House, 
But great seclusion seeks; 

She always dresses in the dark, 
Because the mountain peaks. 





is the bearded lady in the 
Dime Museum.’’ 


The Fountain of Mirth 


The world is round, 

A graceful sphere; 
But folks are flat 

And mostly queer. 
And hence a joy 

No griei can smother, 
For men can laugh 

At one another! 

— Charles Irvin Junkin. 


Up in Smoke 


An attractive stock certif- 
icate showing a picture of 
a factory chimney emitting 
smoke is very suggestive of 
where your money goes. 











PISCATORIAL 


Said this gent: ‘‘ On such fish I would dine; 


Pray where do you catch them so fine ?’’ 


Quoth the old salt: All I get I find in me net, 


Or else on the end o’ me line.”’ 








An Irreducible Minimum 


H, WHEN I shall be called to die, 
Let me have had the price to buy 
A silk shirt and a pair of spats 
And the one best 
QW» bet in haughty 
hats! 


Let me have had 
my coiffure 
—< a greased 
And parallels in trousers creased; 
My boots englazed, and round my neck 
A two-bone scarf without a fleck! 


Let me have had my teeth fresh filled 
With gold meticulously milled; 
And let me be, ere I’m immured 
(If nothing else), womanicured! 
—S. K. Wilson. 


The Junior Member Speaks 


HE SEVERAL members of the fam- 
ily had been telling what they would 
do if they owned the world. Mother 
would abolish poverty. Father would 
provide absvlute justice for all. Sister 
Sarah would give every woman the vote. 
Finally the views of ten-year-old Johnny 
were sought. 

**What ’ud I do if I owned the world?’”’ 
said he, looking up from a geography he I 
had been studying. ‘‘Well, I’ll tell you 
what I’d do. First I’d get old Atlas to 
sign up two baseball teams among his 
brothers and cousins; then I’d lay outa 
diamond on the Desert of Sahara, put the 
Rocky Mountains around it for a fence, 
give the players the moon for a ball and 
the North Pole for a bat, and, say, maybe 
I wouldn’t sit on top of Pike’s Peak and 
see some ball game!’’ 











































Elusive 


Some things on earth are very strange; 
The mysteries thereof are many. 

They say this is a world of change, 
And yet 1 cannot borrow any! 






























AS THINGS GO TO-DAY 


: f Hermione—I think you should allow me thirty dollars pin money a week, Herman. 
DEAD SEA FRUIT Herman—Great Scott! You couldn’t get as much as that in alimony! 



































THERE TO SEE 





The clerk who told her, ‘‘ If the bathing suit shrinks bring it back and we will cheerfully refund you your money,"’ is the man in the center, 


She Wouldn't Be “Fussy” 


<<] HAVE no wish to be fussy, and I 
am sure that you will find that I 


¢) am not that way 
sy. 


after Iam fully 
Ke 


settled,’’ said 

the new boarder 
a> to the landlady, 
who had ‘‘put 
up’’ with so much during thirty years as 
mistress of a boarding house that she was 
immune from surprise of any kind. 

‘*As I say,’’ added the new boarder, 
“‘T have no wish to be fussy, but I would 
like to have the bed put in the other 
corner of the room and the dressing case 
put where the bed is and the mirror hung 
in a different light and the wash stand 
put where it would be less conspicuous. 
And would you mind asking the person 
in the room across the hall not to play 
the piano quite so much, and if the per- 
son in the room adjoining mine must 
smoke, will you ask him not to do so 
when [amin the room? Tobacco smoke 


is exceedingly disagreeable to me, and I 
can detect it through a closed door. 
Then may I ask you to speak to the milk- 
man about whistling when he brings the 
milk? I heard him distinctly before day- 
light this morning, and I could not get 





to sleep again. And I heard one of your 
maids singing or trying to sing several 
times to-day, and it was really very un- 
pleasant, and—oh, yes! I knew there 
was something else! Could you in some 
way suggest to the old gentleman who 
sits next to me at the table that he eat 
his soup without making that disagree- 
able drawing-in noise? And if he was 
boarding with me, I would not hesitate 
to tell him that it is the worst of bad 
form to tuck his napkin into his collar. 
As I say, I have no wish to be fussy, and 


I think you will discover that I am not. 


that way; but I— One of my towels 
was a little damp when it was brought 
to me this morning, and I do dislike a 
damp towel or napkin above all things; 
and if I could have unsalted butter and 
no pepper in my soup, I would appreciate 
it. I had made a little list of other 
things I want to speak to you about, but 
I do not seem able to lay my hand on it. 
There were three or four other things I 
do not remember. I will speak to you 
about them later. Not that I want to be 
fussy, but— Could I have a lower rock- 
ing chair in my room? This one is so 
high, especially for sewing.’’ 
Max Merryman. 





The silence of the dumb is not golden. 


Keeping Step 
SAID a certain young, gay kangaroo, 
**I can see my old steps will not do. 
Lest I get out of datey 
I shall sit up quite late, 
To acquire the unique tangaroo.”’ 
—Blanche Elizabeth Wade. 


Malaproprian 
Visitor—Your husband gets a lot of 
sentiment out of his pipe. 
Mrs. Richquick—Goodness, yes! It is 
perfectly disgusting to see him clean it! 
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UTILIZING THE WASTE 












The Parables of Pifflicus 
Of the Young Man Who Got Wise 


Now IT came to pass that a certain 
young man went forth from the 
High School seeking a Position. 

He journeyed by night 
into a far city and be- 
sought many men with 
great diligence to connect 
him with the Pay Roll. 

But they all with one 

accord answered him say- 
ing, We have no place for 
thee. 
a Whereupon he bethought 
himself of many who had wrought great 
works, and resolved within himself say- 
ing, Now I will get me books and learn 
the way to success. 

And he applied himself diligently unto 
the works of the scribes who taught that 
Honesty, Industry and Perseverance are 
even the secrets thereof. 

And after many days he journeyed 
forth again, beseeching men without 
number to give him a Job, crying, Ver- 
ily, I will serve thy pleasure with Hon- 
esty, Industry and Perseverance, even as 
those whose names are written in the 
great scroll. 

But all men said to him nay. 

And while he wept beside the city gate 
a Wise One passed that way and inquired 
of him the reason of his wailing. 

And when he had learned the cause 
thereof, he spake unto the young man 
thus: 


Ditch thou that celluloid collar and 
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that ancient lid, and give thy 
Josh Whitcomb raiment unto 
the ice man. Then get thee to 
a dollar-down market place and 
purchase a modern outfit of 
Clothes with a Georgem Co-Han 
hat, and go forth and beard the 
bosses in their inner sanctums. 

And he arose and went forth 
and did even as he had bade 
him. 

And it came to pass thata 
certain rich man who had turned 
him down before was seized 
with a great yearning to acquire 
him. 

And he received him gladly 
and made him as one of the 
































tirm, even unto handing him 
the hand of his daughter in 
marriage. 

And the young man rejoiced 
greatly, saying, Clothes do not 
make the man, but they some- 
times help to make a Hit. 
Selah. —W. Kee Maxwell. 


His “ Pick-up” Work 
Leading the new hired hand 







































up to a big pile of gnarly old 
and dry apple-tree trunks and 
hickory stumps, Uncle Ab 
Tansy said, in the tone of one 
conferring a favor, 

**Now, here’s a little pick-up work for 
ye when you’re sort o’ restin’ up, waitin’ 
for the meal bell to ring. Most folks 
like to have a little pick-up work handy, 
an’ I reckon this an’ a dreen I’m diggin, 
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PLANS 4 SPECIFICATIONS 
























THEIR SPECIALTY 
Client—And remember, I want to get stucco for my twelve thousand dollars. 


Architect—Oh, don’t worry ! 





You ‘Il get stuck-o all right. 








GOING TO SPRUCE UP 


** Give me a bottle of O K rheumatism liniment and a 
bottle of furniture polish.’’ 


e—— 


out o’ the barnyard will give you some- 
thing to do in your spare minnits most 
allsummer. If it don’t, I kin set you at 
diggin’ a new well I want done ’fore 
winter sets in. Allus like to have some- 
thing on hand in the way o’ pick-up 
work.”’ 
Tango T's 
Oe SIMPLE amber beverage, 
Clear green or black and strong, 
With dainty muffins, jam and cake 
Associated long, 
The portly matron’s daily drink, 
The spinster’s cherished brew, 
The caddy you have left to join 
A bacchanalian crew! 





Where from the family table once 
Your fragrant steam arose, 
Like incense, now it curls around | 
A host of twinkling toes. 
Champagne and sherbet yield you place @ 
Amid the revelry, j 
For what would tango be without 
The all-important T ?—winna Irving. 


Especially 
Moralist—The outsider who buys stocks 
is a gambler, pure and simple. 
Ticker—Especially simple. 


’? 


‘‘Put money in thy purse’’ is good 
advice to follow if you do not filch it 
from another’s purse. 
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oe YOU'RE the only girl forme. I 

knew that the first time we 
met. I played better always when 
I thought you were among the bunch By J. A. 
looking on, and I imagined I could 





Starting Him Right 


WALDRON 


should suddenly come to an end. 
What I want to knowis, Will you 
marry me after I graduate?’’ 

**You haven’t even asked me if I 
care for you.’’ 








hear your encouraging voice above 
all the din. I just love you, Pansy, and what’s the use of 
beating about the bush?’’ 

This declaration had come out glibly, after an amazing lack 
of what may be called preliminary sparring. Confidence is 
early developed in a successful football player. Confidence 
and masculine beauty have limits as a combination, but it takes 
something better to beat them. This was happening on the 
evening of the day after the deciding game of the season, won 
by the eleven of which he was the quarterback. 

‘*You still have a term at college?’’ she remarked. 

“Tou.” 

‘‘Have you settled on any object—after college?’”’ 

**I’ve settled on you!’’ He thought football methods ap- 
plicable and caught her in his arms. She couldn’t play foot- 
ball, but she practiced jiu jitsu. In a twinkling he was sub- 
dued. He was also amazed. 

**You’re not a good tackler,’’ said she, her eyes twinkling. 
‘And you haven’t answered me. What’s your idea of a voca- 
tion, Billy?’’ 

The ‘‘Billy’’ reassured him a bit. ‘‘Why worry about that? 
We—my folks—have plenty of money.”’ 

‘*So have we—my folks. But it’s foolish to rely on that. 
Riches develop wings. What would you do without money?’ 

‘I’m not going to worry about what I’d do if the world 


*‘Oh, I guess you care for me a 
bit. Haven’t we been about to theaters and cabarets and all 
that and had a bully time?’’ 

‘‘Did it ever occur to you that these days a young woman 
likes to study the tastes of a young man who appeais to her in 
acertain way? Candidly, I don’t like the ‘shows’ that you de- 
light in, and you don’t like the drama that pleases me. And 
yet you might improve in taste.”’ 

*“‘Of course I would. I'd get to like everything you do.”’ 

‘‘But ifgyou should marry a girl and after a while should 
find you were mistaken in her, would you feel like keeping her 
for better or for worse, as the old saying is?’’ 

“Of course.’’ 

‘“‘Well, if I should marry a young man and he should turn 
out unsatisfactory, I should want a divorce.’’ 

**Pansy !”’ s 

‘‘See? You are old-fashioned and a little crude. And what 
do you think about sex eqtality?’’ 

‘“‘You mean woman suffrage? Are you a suffragette, 
Pansy?’’ He held his breath for her answer. . 

“Yes. At least in theory.’’ 

‘But you wouldn’t go about beating a drum or marching or 
kicking up a muss or anything like that?”’ 

‘‘T certainly should if I thought it necessary for the cause.”’ 

He looked at her, took a turn about the room and whistled 
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his astonishment. Then he looked at her again. In spite of 
these things, she was good to look at. 

‘Then you don’t believe in a happy home, domestic bliss 
and all that?’’ 

‘*I surely do, if the bliss doesn’t cost 
the wife too much—more than it is worth.”’ 

**I don’t just get you, Pansy.’’ 

‘*‘Well, I don’t care for that domestic- 
ity where the husband is a little tin god 
and the wife a subject creature, slavishly 
anticipating all his whims and sugaring 
‘ his weaknesses.’’ 

é )y *‘Oh! I guess you’re what they call A 
= Modern Woman, eh, Pansy?’’ He moved 
nearer and cried emotionally, ‘‘But I love you just the same!’’ 

**Do you? I haven’t developed half of my beliefs.”’ 

‘Then you’ve got other ideas?’’ 

**Lots.”’ 

He hesitated. ‘‘You’ve been so candid, Pansy, you'll for- 
give another question. If you should some time marry, would 
you—ah—like kiddies?’’ Billy blushed, but Pansy didn’t. 

‘Of course, incertain circumstances. I believe in eugenics.’’ 

He looked bewildered. ‘‘I’ve heard something of it. That 
means a union of persons physically perfect?’’ 
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THE HIGH COST OF LIVING—WILL IT COME TO THIS? 
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‘*That’s one idea of it.’’ 

‘*Well, we’d pass on that, I hope!’’ He threw out his 
chest proudly. 

**But there’s another side to it—a mental side. Mere phys- 
ical fitness might mean children who would be great football 
players and nothing else, or phenomenal human specimens of 
the sort they exhibit in side shows—large, flabby and brainless 
giants and giantesses, you know.’’ 

Billy was bewildered. She had turned her back to him and 
was standing in a strange attitude, chin in hand. 

*‘But can’t we be just friends,’’ he pleaded, ‘‘until’’—— 

**Yes,’’ said she, turning; ‘‘until you finish your education. ”’ 

And she gave him a tiny kiss that had electricity in it. 
There also was a suggestion of jiu jitsu behind it. He was 
chastened and he wondered; but he was not without hope. 


His Defense 


**Didn’t I tell you the last time you were here never to let 
me see your face again?’’ roared the justice. 

**Yes, judge,’” pleaded the prisoner at the bar; ‘‘but this 
derned fool of a cop won’t let me turn my back on ye.’’ 


Refusing to take no for an answer sometimes is a goo? 
rule in business as well as in a love chase. 
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An Al Fresco Comedy Staged on the Spur of the Moment by the American Press Humorists 


HERE are several kinds of Water SSH 0000 = ists to seriously contemplate a Water 


Wagons. The common variety is 
known as the sprinkling cart. This is 
familiar to most urban persons because 
it is manipulated by a driver of subtle 
humor, who makes it leak copiously on * 
newly polished shoes just at moments 
when it is thought to be temporarily out of business. 

The Water Wagon of every-day literature and speech is a 
different vehicle. It is no sprinkling cart. It is affected by 
persons who wish to reform. Such persons ride on it briefly 
at stated intervals—in their imaginations. To them, as they 
dilate upon it, the Water Wagon is a large, roomy edifice on 
wheels, with comfortable, upholstered seats and a color scheme 
like a circus chariot with flying banners. 

The American Press Humorists ran across a real Water 
Wagon the other day, while holding a convention and picnic in 
the woods of the Oglesby estate, as guests of Lieutenant- 
Governor John Oglesby and Mrs. Richard Oglesby, of Elkhart, 
Ill. Throughout their recent conclave, the humorists, while 
observing a fixed program provided by their generous hosts at 
Peoria and neighboring places, revealed remarkable adaptabil- 
ity to circumstance, place and occasion. The moment they 
espied this Water Wagon in the woods, they decided to stage a 
little comedy, with it as the chief ‘‘property.’’ And without 
rehearsal and immediately they ‘‘put on’’ as rollicking a show 
as ever rocked a theater. 

The American Press Humorists are temperate fellows. 
Most of them in repose present every token of melancholia. 
The writing of humor is serious business. The humorist must 
remain sober that he may exhilarate others. Most smoothly 
working humor machines these days run by water power. If 
there is any reversion from or aversion to the water supply of 
any locality, soft stuffs take its place. And the humor turned 
on the market has no suggestion of ferments in process. 

There being no moral need whatever for any of the humor- 


PS 


The Water Wagon 


= Wagon, they with one accord seized upon 
= this vehicle as a subject for hilarity. A 
= snapshot of one moment of their tableaux 
= vivants is reproduced upon this page, on 
f* the theory that there are thousands of 
readers of JuDGE that would like to see 
what humorists look like in one of those rare intervals when 
they try to have alittle fun themselves. Any simulation of 
alcoholic joy or of bibulous remorse to be noted in the Humor- 
ists in this Water Wagon Comedy simply means good acting. 

Douglas Malloch is seen in the foreground with an uplifted 
glass of sparkling water, which he proffers to Eddie Guest. 
Eddie scornfully rejects it, while he braces Ted Robinson, who 
is dragging up the willing editor of JupGr, who in turn is 
seeking to lift by the hand the unwilling weight of Will John- 
son. George Fitch, of ‘‘Siwash’’ fame, half-way up the wagon, 
has a good purchase on George Bingham, of the Hogwallow 
Kentuckian, but Bingham is not enthusiastic. Prone by Bing- 
ham’s side is W. Kee Maxwell, while John W. Carey (Hoo’s 
Hoo’’) clambers up a wheel. Dixon Merritt is in a position 
which nobly foreshortens his handsome dome of thought. He 
extends a helping hand to Charles A. Leedy, but it is ignored. 
A. Walter Utting sits on the remote end of the wagon, appar- 
ently reproaching Homer Croy for what seems to be a ‘‘foolish 
jag,’’ as Croy sits hilarious on the wagon tongue. 

This picture has a rare contemporaneous interest, a possil le 
historical value, and maybe an emergent worth to those who 
don’t care what they do. George Fitch, already successful in 
politics as he is in humorous literature, has shown what a 
humorist may achieve. Others in the bunch may run for office. 
In that case antagonistic campaign material awaits the coming 
of the muck-raker for the opposition. But the friends of these 
humorists are legion, and include no muck-rakers. Thus as to 
them in this matter no gift of gab or pen is necessary to ex- 
plain ‘‘appearances’’ in the picture, —J, A. W. 

























JUDGE'S 


WILLIE WISEGUY 


TRIES 10 SQUARE 
HIMSELF WITH 


HIS SWEETHEART 
WITHOUT SUCCESS 
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MOTION PICTURES 














“AND THEN 1 DO 
THE RESCUE ACT 
AND YOU GUYS 
MAKE YOUR- 
SELVES SCARCE 








HOLD-UP 


AND THE 


RESCUE 


















A Put-up Job: 


Good Business Reason 


««BUT WHY,”’ asked the observer of 

men of the itinerant musician, 

‘*why do you play an accordion? Nobody 
likes the accordion any more.’’ 

**Ah, signor, I hava da reason. Da 

peep who no lika da accord pay me da 
big mon to stoppa ma noise.’’ 











1914 Model 


Friend—I suppose this is even a more 
remarkable baby than the one you had 
last year. 

Auto fiend—Oh, you bet he is! Far 
better model. Got a longer wheel base, 
a better pair of lamps and a very much 
louder horn. 








PASSED BY 
THE BOARD of 
CENSORSHIP 


SOB’ 


George Carlson 





The Moral of Which is, Don't Get Stung 


Saves Wear 
‘ “WY DO YOU keep such a careless 


servant?’’ 
“‘She is theonly one that my clothes 
wouldn’t fit.’’ 








In a gathering of women a phonograph 
is an unnecessary added attraction. 
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From a Sinner’s Diary 


NE DAY a woman told me what a 
lame back she had. The next week 

I remembered to ask how it was. The 
next she gave me a sack 
of dandy cookies. It 
pays! 

. My pa is getting so he 
works me, I can see. I 
bought him a two-dollar 
spyglass. It didn’t suit. 
It didn’t make a thumb 
nail look as big a mile 
away as one he looked 
through in Ohio when he 
wasaboy. So I sent it 
back and got a four-dol- 
larone. That didn’t make a hen hawk 
big enough so he could hit it. And one 
day two women were talking to him 
down the road, and ma got it and tried 
to make out who they were. (They could 
have seen that brass end with the naked 
eye if they’d looked toward the house.) 
But she couldn’t get her focus right, wipe 
steam off the windows as she would. So 
it wasn’t any good to her, either. Then 
he found a six-dollar corduroy hunting 
coat in the catalogue and said before me, 
**Wouldn’t this be a dandy? A fellow 
could slip through the bushes without a 
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bit of noise’’—-—_ ‘‘Trade your spyglass 
toward it and have that for your present, 
then,’’ I said, thus being relieved of an- 
other two dollars. And when our Journal 
run out, I asked if he was going to take 
it again. ‘‘He guessed not,’’ and as he 
bent over after wood, I saw his old cheek 
wrinkle up. I knew he was grinning, 
thinking I’d send if he didn’t. 

I believe our bread knife goes out 
nights, for when I come home it can’t be 
found on any of the shelves or tables or 
anywhere on the face of the earth. Next 
morning it’s always in plain sight. Sol 
maul off a piece of bread across the cor- 
ner of the mixing board and soak it in 
the dipper, for, much as I’ve beseeched 
ma, I can’t get her to leave any milk 
where I can lay hands on it. 

Because I might like a young one if I 
had it myself is no sign I like to see 
some other pull the fringe off my organ 
stool, sit on my hat, cut a muskmelon 
with my scrap book or pound my guitar 
with a conch shell.—Lynette Freemire. 


The Bond 


*‘Can you tell me what Mrs. Crowley 
and Mr. Geron have in common that should 
make them so fond of each other?’’ 

‘‘Why, sure! She is a grass widow 
and he has hay fever.’’ 












The Poet's Troubles 


[He stumbles upon half a dozen words that have no rhymes 
in the language.] 


THE CRESCENT moon hangs o’er the 
sleeping town, 
A shred of cloud caught on her lower 
cusp; 
Through filmy mist her tenuous rays come 


And— (No rhyme for ‘‘cusp.’’ Have 
to start again.) 


Sickly the moonlight shines upon the 
plain, 
Dim, like a half-worn-out electric bulb; 
Heaven’s eyes are full of unshed tears of 
rain, 
And— (This is a fool language, any- 
how.) 


The changing moon would fain avoid the 
task 
Of ushering in a sad, autumnal month; 
She hides her face behind a cloudy mask, 
And— (This is one of the delights of 
being a poet.) 


The moon’s aweary of the deeds she doth— 
Weakly she shines on heaps of dust 
and culm; 
And— (Good-night!)—ved Robinson. 
The impulse to do a good thing weighs 
somewhat in favor of the person who 
forgets to do it. 








































. a eo. oe 














Latest News from Hogwallow, Ky. 


A NEW dirt road is to be opened up 

from the home of Poke Eazley to 
the Rye Straw store. Thus the geog- 
raphy of the earth is undergoing constant 
changes. 

Miss Hostetter Hocks has gone to the 
Calfs Ribs neighborhood for a week’s 
visit with a Miss Smith, as she has 
something to tell her. 

Tobe Moseley says he has lived seventy- 
five or more years and has been a keen 
observer of every-day things, but in all 
his life he has never yet seen a square 
pill. 

The new corn crib of Sim Flinders is 
completed, with the exception of the bor- 
ing of the rat holes. 

Luke Mathewsla accidentally dug about 
a bushel of sweet potatoes yesterday, 
while trying to catch a mole. 

The Wild Onion school teacher has de- 
clared that it is a geographical impossi- 
bility for a person to hitch his wagon to 
a star. 

The doorsteps leading into the Dog 
Hill church have been stolen. The dep- 
ity constable was put on the case at once 
and already has several prominent citi- 


How Children Use «Judge’s”’ 





f! Rear ~iew 





UDGE recently described how children 
use the ‘‘movies’’ published weekly 
in this magazine, as a result of the in- 
genuity of the little daughter of D. 
Knickerbocker Boyd, of Philadelphia. 
Little Miss Boyd conceived the idea of 
cutting out the pictures that appear 
in JupGe, pasting them in strips, 
like the films of a regular motion- 
picture theater, winding them con- 
tinuously on spools and running 
them through a box for the pleas- 
ure of herself and her playmates. 
This idea has spread, until chil- 
dren in many places utilize it. Mr. 
Boyd has now furnished Jup@rE with 


zens under suspicion, he having 
passed a mass meeting at Rye 
Straw on the night of the crime 
and heard one of the speakers 
declare that steps should be taken 
at once to repair the store build- 
ing. —(ieorge Bingham. 


A Long Walk 


CFEE got on a Broadway 

street car at the City Hall, 

New York. The car was pretty 

well crowded and he was unable 

to find aseat. At each corner, 

however, the car stopped and 
took on passengers. 

**Move forward!’’ said the 
conductor each time. ‘Plenty of 
room in the front of the ear. 
Move forward!’’ 

And McFee moved forward. 

The car had reached Fourteenth Street 
—two miles or thereabouts—before the 
conductor got through the crowd and up 
to McFee. ‘‘Fare!’’ he demanded. 

‘*Fare!’’ said McFee indignantly. ‘‘Do 
you expect me to pay for the privilege 
of walking from the City Hall to Four- 
teenth Street?’’ 





drawings of the apparatus used by his 
daughter and duplicated by many other 
children, who look for JupGE weekly to 
renew their films and provide a new 
**show.”’ 

The picture to the. left, called ‘‘Rear 
View,”’ gives in perspective a view of 
the interior of the box or ‘‘theater’’ used 
by Miss Boyd. There is a reel drawer, 
in which to keep the supply of pictures, 
a sliding curtain, and the manner of plac- 
ing the spools upon which the ‘‘films’’ are 
wound and unwound in the process of 
showing is plainly seen. 

The picture to the right, entitled 
**Front View,’’ shows the front of the 
little theater, on which is the sign, 
*‘Judge Movies.’’ The beveled opening 
shows one picture ina series at a time, 
and in effect simulates the ‘‘screen”’ of a 
regular moving picture. Miss Boyd keeps 
in her ‘‘repertoire’’ individual pictures 
of distinguished persons and the like, and 


The “Judae™ Film 
on the spools 























































GOOD-BYE TILL NEXT SUMMER 


His Side Line 


**Where can I find the chief of police?” 
asked the stranger in Slocumville. 

The native pointed. ‘‘That’s him, over 
yander by the Palace Hotel, shining that 
grocery drummer’s shoes.’’ 





Silver-tongue orators are willing to ex- 
change their ‘‘tongue’’ for a meal ticket. 


Movies 


Front view 
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these are exhibited between the JUDGE 
Movies, with the usual request to ‘‘Be 
Patient, Please,’’ as the regular pictures 
are changed. 

The lower picture shows one of JuDGE’S 
Movies as it is wound on the spools, ready 
for exhibition as above described. This 
whole device is interesting to adults 
as well as to children, though chil- 
dren will find the greater pleasure in 
its application. From the growthof 
the idea since it was first announced 
it is apparent that thousands of 
children will adopt it and look reg- 
ularly for JupGeE’s motion pictures 
in color. See this week’s series of 
‘*movies ’’ on page 14. 
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Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
With bugles and with banners, the suffrage cohorts go, 
And J, a watcher on the curb, look out for weal or woe, 
And note what word the gaping world in passing may bestow. 


Feminine Inventions 

SINCE 1890, women have patented more 

than three thousand inventions and 
are now taking out patents at the rate 
of between two and three hundred a year. 
Such conveniences as the modern paper 
bag with a bottom like a satchel, the 
typewriter and slate for the blind, and 
the way of packing eggs for the market 
in pasteboard boxes must be credited to 
the female sex. These, being compara- 
tively simple things, may fitly emanate 
from the shallow feminine brain; but it 
is truly appalling to read of a Mrs. Ernest 
Hart, who has so far failed to realize her 
limitations, fixed by nature and society, 
as to branch out into a new system of 
water-proofing, whereby, introducing an 
insoluble salt, the daintiest as well as 
the thickest fabrics may be rendered im- 
pervious to moisture. Nor is this all; 
for she has also discovered how to extract 
grease from wool without saponification, 
has improved a process for the manu- 
facture of nitro-cellulose, and has in- 
vented better material for cinematograph 
screens. Doubtless she will incite many 
to join in the grand chorus for women, 
‘*Back to the dishpan and the mop!’’ 


The Girl’s Hour 

THE FACT that the girl as well as the 

boy needs physical, mental and moral 
upbuilding seems to have penetrated the 
modern consciousness. Hence we hear a 
good deal of the Big Sister Movement 
and of the Girl Scouts. The first, asa 
cure, is good; the second, as a prevent- 
ive, is better. To turn out stronger, 
nobler and more useful women is the ob- 
ject of the Scouts organization, and to 
this end the girls are taught purity, in- 
tegrity, honesty, kindness to animals and 
to the aged, cooking, sewing, washing, 
athletics, care of the injured, how to act 
in emergencies, and to do a good act 
every day. Over all is thrown the glam- 
our of pretty rituals and military codes. 
While it is natural for our boys to have 
to be lured to the performance of homely 
duties by making them picturesque, it is 
saddening to behold our girls, who for- 
merly turned a deaf ear to elderly advice 
and admonition, responding by thousands 
to the call of the Scouts. 


hi 
Extracts from “ The Antiquary ” 


A weekly journal edited and published by real ladies and op- 
posed to female enfranchisement 


Editorial—An English magazine, the 
Gentlewoman, laments the passing of the 
sweet manners of yesterday and justly 
blames woman for the lessening of man’s 
courtesy. Although some foolish people 
assert that the stress and strain of our 
high-pressure industrial system are the 
cause of man’s neglect of politeness, we 
are sure that the real reason is that 
woman has come out of the dim, poetic 
regions of home into the glare of public 
business life. Naturally, the more man 





THE MAGNET OF THE SUFFRAGE MOVEMENT 


sees of her, the less polite he feels. 
While every husband is invariably courte- 
ous to his wife in the seclusion of home, 
opening doors, picking up handkerchiefs, 
buttoning backs, listening to chatter with 
unruffied sweetness and affability, he can- 
not be expected to be polite to his stenog- 
rapher and to the office scrub woman. It 
is too much of a strainon him. Remem- 
ber, my sisters, he has to be courteous to 
his business associates through policy, he 
has to treat his friends well to keep them, 
he has to be nice to his enemies for fear 
of a damaged constitution, so what is 
more natural than for him to ease the 
strain by being impolite to his women 
employes and to the females among the 
traveling public? The only way to rem- 
edy the evil is for women to fade away 
from offices and desks, for them to shun 


tia | WOMAN 


trolleys and trains, and to remain by the 
sacred hearthside, where alone they can 
receive unfailing courtesy from their 
male associates, 


The Emancipation of the Child 


By NORA BLATCH DE FOREST 

Executive Secretary of the Women’s Political Union 
HE MAGNET which draws mothers 
into the suffrage movement is the 
desire that their children shall have a 
better world to live in and easier condi- 
tions than they have had to face. The 
centuries of the degradation of woman 
have also been the centuries of arrested 

development for the child. 

If women were at the mercy of their 
husbands throughout the dark ages, if 
the laws themselves decreed that a man 
could beat his wife whenever he wished 
to without fear of punishment, it was 
equally true that the children were also 
at the mercy of brutalized and drunken 
fathers. The age which held that a 
woman was the embodiment of all evil 
and was soulless, and taught her that it 
was a sin to have female children, was 
one of untcld cruelties inflicted upon girl 
babies, and the killing of girl babies was 
at this time a common thing throughout 
the world. 

With the emancipation of women, we 
see also the freeing of the child. In 
looking over an old history of England 
recently, I came across the seal of one of 
the English grammar schools. The seal 
represented the master with a pupil lying 
across his knee, and he was beating the 
pupil with a stick, while the other pupils 
looked on. This was considered the ideal 
education of the patriarchate. 

The patriarchate is now at its close, 
and, as women enter more and more into 
the government of this land, the world 
becomes a brighter one for children. In 
the words of that great teacher, Madam 
Montessori, ‘‘A disciplined child is no 
longer one who will obediently perform 
tasks imposed by those having greater 
physical strength than himself, but one 
who can control his own actions and his 
own thoughts.’’ Thus the woman move- 
ment is a bigger thing than the emanci- 
pation of woman. It is the emancipation 
of the children, which will mean a strong, 
broad-minded future generation. 





The American suffragette would use 
a $400,000 building to better advantage 
than making a bonfire of it. 











The ‘‘Nut’’ as a Dear-stalker 


Aubrey (by way of impressing the 
girls)—I say, old chap, how did you get 
on at the deer-stalking? 

Horace—Oh, 80, so, old boy! You see, 
the silly asses forgot to bring the fer- 
rets.—Sketch (London). 








“Erna. geh mit ihm Schwammerl suchen. Wenn 
er dabei kniet, benuszt er vielleicht die Gelegenheit 
zu einer Erklirung.”’ 

**Erna, go and look for mushrooms 


with him. If he kneels down, he may 


take advantage of the opportunity and 


propose.’ 
nich). 


*— Meggendorfer Blaetter (Mu- 





Two Views 

“Das ist doch die nette junge Schauspielerin, die 
voriges Jahr hier gastierte! Wird nicht noch oft von 
ihr gesprochen?” 

“Na, das gerade nicht—aber itiber siegerecet wird 
noch immer!" 

‘*That is the pretty, young actress who 
starred here last year. Isn’t she still 
often spoken of?’’ 

**Well, not exactly that; but she is 
still talked about.’’—Fliegende Blaetter 
(Munich). 











A Tempting Offer 
“La ofrezco, si la interesa,—unos merengues de 
fresa,— mi mano y mi corazén!— 
Y adonde vov yo con esa—cara de melocotén ?” 


*‘I offer you, if you are interested, 
some strawberry meringues, my hand and 
my heart!’’ 

**And where am I to go with that peach 
face?’’—Blanco y Negro (Madrid). 





















Encouragement 


“Um dem schiichternen Jiingling ’n bisschen Mut 
zu machen, hab’ ich ihm heut schon dreimal gesagt’ 
mein Schuhband sei aufgegangen,—und jetzt merk, 
ich erst, dass ich heute Pumps ohne Binder anhab’ !” 


*‘In order to encourage the shy youth 
somewhat, I told him three times to-day 
that my shoe lace was undone. And only 
now I notice that I am wearing pumps 
without laces!’’—Lustige Blaetter (Ber- 
lin). 
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In 1930 

*‘I say, carry this bag to the station 
for me, will you?’’ 

‘*Ho, yus, and ’ave the Union on ter 
me.”’ 

**What do you mean?’’ 

‘‘Why, if I touched that there bag I’d 
"ave the Amalgermated Society of Loaf- 
ers on me track. That’s wot.’’—Punch 
(London) 














GOOD OLD I-w. 


WHISKEY 


The Whiskey With- 
out a Regret 


Pure, mellow, with a flavor 
that tickles the palate and 
lingers in the memory. 
BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO., 
Louisville, Ky. 




















HOTEL ARLINGTON 


18-20 WEST 25th STREET 
Just off Broadway and Madison Square 
NEW YORK 
Twelve-story fireproof building—handsomely fur- 
nished. Rooms—modern in all respects. In the 
centre of the shopping and theatrical sections. 


Booklet. 
RATES, $1.00 PER DAY UP 
E. W. AUSTIN, Mer. V. A. AUSTIN, Prop. 
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In the sunlight of public approval 
since 1810. Such is the unique 
record of 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 Years” 
A tich, full-bodied whiskey, fragrant and 
mellow, that adds to its popularity with 


h passing year. 
- Aged in charred oak barrels and 


bottled in bond. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 








Good Reading 


She’s a Girl 


We’ve got a guest at our house who has 
a baby girl; 

She turns creation upside down and keeps 
the air awhirl. 

It takes six people ‘all the time to keep 
her fairly tame; 

They walk her up and trot her down and 
bounce her till they’re lame. 

She wants to eat green peppers raw, she 
wants to squeeze the moon, 

She wants her finest clothes midnights, 
she will undress at noon; 

She wants to smash the tiling up with 
table dishes rare, 

And pour the ink out on the rug—she 
really doesn’t care! 

To keep her ‘‘comfy,’’ all must strive 
and labor day and night, 

And have no peace or any sleep. She’s 
what I’d call a fright. 

And yet the women softly say, ‘‘She’s 
little now; just wait 

Until she grows ‘a little bit—to six, at 
any rate.’’ 


” 


Why, let that baby grow to six, and then 
add ten to that. 

Six people still will have to help her don 
her picture hat. 

She’ll turn creation upside down and set 
the air awhirl— 

Of course she will, for isn’t this small 
baby child a girl? 

—Dixon Merritt, in Nashville Banner. 


Gratitude—Goodman (with newspaper) 
—Here’s an old bachelor in Ohio who 
died and left all his money to the woman 
who rejected him. 

Cynicus—And yet they say there is no 
gratitude in the world!—Boston Tran- 
script. 


Eugenic—Susie (aged six)—And when 
we grow up we’ll be married, won’t we, 
Tommy? 

Tommy (sadly)—No, Susie, I can’t 
marry into your family. Your papa has 
weak eyes and your auntie has spasms. 
—Free Lance. 


Fashion’s Limit—‘ ‘She must dress in all 
the latest styles.’’ 

**What makes you think so ?’’ 

“T just overheard her telling a friend 
that she hasn’t a thing fit to wear.’’— 
Detroit Free Press. 


An Atheist Protests 


WALTHER TOEPFER, of Toledo, O., 

writes to JuDGE in reference to the 
picture recently published in this maga- 
zine, entitled ‘‘The Man Who Professed 
To Be an Atheist’’: 


Perhaps thousands smiled when they saw and read 
this. Perhaps they said, “Itis always so. When an 
Atheist is in need, when he is suffering, when he is in 
agony, when death faces him, when he sees the in- 
evitable stetching forth bony arms in welcome, his 
heart sinks under a deluge of fear, repentance siezes 
him, his ashen lips tremble a pathetic cry of ‘Help’ 
unto the Lord.”’ 

This is not so. and I consider this picture an open 
insult toall true Atheists. A true Atheist knows no 
such fear, does not tremble then, does not appeal to 
heaven for aid. He takes it fora matter of course, 
knowing it to be a fact in nature, a law of the uni- 
verse! All negative evidence isspurious. All those 
who contend otherwise, all those sacerdotal clingers 
to the mistakes of Moses and miracles of Matthew, 
should compare without settled prejudice the me 
at Calvary some nineteen hundred years ago (“ 
God, why hast Thou forsaken Me?) with the death- bee 
scene of any true (Infidel, that of Voltaire, Paine or 
Ingersoll. 








POWER 


for YOU! 


Power from within! 
j dt Strength that is more 
than mere muscular 
strength—the strength of 
perfect health, abundant 
nerve force—now within 
your own reach through 
Vibration! Nine people out of every ten 
are only half alive! Are you? Listen— 


All the Exhilarating Joys of 
Life- Strength- Youth 


may be returned to you rough Vibration. For 
Vibration is Life itself, . It will chase away 
the years like ee Every nerve, every fibre in 
your whole will a fairly ~ ae with the force of 


your own ned power! Stagnation simply 
cannot exist. You are made over new from 
bead to foot. All the keen relish, the pleasures of youth, 
fairly throb within you. Your blood is sent humming along 9 
—_ vein, artery and tiny capillary. All 

the poisonous matters in your system are 


washed a Every is = in 
perfect waoking order. ¥ 
self-confidence — yeur self. 

are increased a bundred fold. Yes, Vibra- 
tion will do all this, and more, much 
more. And itis within yourseach. 
You can enjoy its wonder-working 
powers right at home, right in the 
privacy of your own room. You can 
give yourself the same identical 
treatments which you would 


























































receive in the offices of the 
world’s most famous special- 
ists—all without extra pms 
= O Special Offer for 
. J * ie 
The White Cross @ Limited Time 
. . onl . 
Electric Vibrator Fee ome Seon 
is the result of years of work and ex Introductory Offer on the 
ment. It is absolutely perfect. 1 White Cross Electric Vibrator 
have your house wired for clectrickty, 
you can connect it up as easily as an ~~@mazing discounts actual 


electric lamp; if not, it will run per- rock-bottom prices direct a 
fectly on its own batteries, you act at once. 


FREE BOOK 3a tte coupon and mail it 0 


ustoday. Get our splendid big 
FREE book telling you all about the marvels of Vibration. 
Read what scientistssay about ét, 
Post yourself on what it will 
> for Learn all about 
hite CrossElec, 4 
tote Vibrator andour 
limited offer. Youare # 


under no obligations 2%) 

at all—all you needto utinole 
do is to send the coupon rt, please send 
today—you can send a prepaid, yous 


postal card or a letter, but the 


free book on 
coupon will do just as well, ticulars of the White Cross V 


9” tor and your Special 60-Day Offen 





Lindstrom-Smith Co, 
1100 S. Wabash Ave. @ Name 
Dept. 4 Rs 
We also manatasare of od Address 








glectrie i ; ae elec- 
re __My Electrical Dealer’s Name is 


For Xmas—Moth-Proof 


Cedar Chest 











prove the 
economy, mewtey and poaty of a Pied- 


mont Southern Red Cedar Chest. Saves 
furs, woolens and plumes from moths, mice, 
deal Xmas, birthday or wed- 


Chests. Also book, “Story o: 
LDMONT RED CEDAR CHE: 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 














HOTEL IMPERIAL 


Broadway at Thirty-First and Thirty-Second Streets 
NEW YORK CITY 
VERLOOKING GREELEY 
SQUARE, one block from Penn- 
sylvania Station. The customary re- 
duction in rates will be given to guests 
who take rooms by the month, quarter 
or year. The Imperial offers all the 
refinements of a Fifth Avenue home, 
including excellent food, daintily 
served at reasonable prices. Restaurant 
charge accounts opened with responsi- 
ble patrons by arrangement with the 
manager. Rooms may be seen on ap- 
plication to the room clerk. 


Send for booklet and schedule of 

prices. 

ROBERT STAFFORD COPELAND TOWNSEND 
Proprietor Manager 


Tel. 6100 Madison Square 




















HOTEL PURITAN] 


ommonwealth ecAvenue-—@} 














will cut glass, 


No money ‘in 
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“HOTEL 
EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway 
NEW YORK 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


q@ A Step from Broadway. 

q Absolutely Fireproof. 

@ Quiet as a Village at Night. 

@ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, 

one person, $2.50; two people, $3.50. Why 

pay more when our service is equalled only 
y the best? 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


E. W. WARFIELD, - - Manager 





Stand acid and fire ‘diamond test. 
So hard they a scratch a file and 
rilliancy guaran- 
teed 2S5years. Mounted in 14k solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them before 
ing. Will send you any style ring. pin or stud for 
amination - all charges prepaid. 
oney refunded If not satisfactory. Write toda: 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., 


vance, 
y for free catalog. 
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Stories 


Mistaken Identity—A fishwife entered 
a tramcar and thought she recognized an- 
other passenger as an acquaintance. Ac- 
cordingly she bent forward and, with an 
ingratiating smile, said, ‘‘That’s you, 
isn’t it? I hardly kent ye.’’ 

‘*Aye, that’s me,’’ replied the other; 
‘‘and that’s you, isn’t it? How are ye?’’ 

**Oh, A’m nae that bad,’’ was the reply. 

After this silence ensued, and the first 
speaker, on further scrutiny, became con- 
vinced that the woman opposite was not 
an acquaintance, after all. Again she 
bent forward and, with an apologetic 
smirk, remarked, ‘‘But that’s nae you at 
a’ gee 

**Nae,’’ replied the other. ‘‘It’s nae 
nane o’ us!’’—Scottish American, 


Cause for Complaint—Vaughn Comfort, 
interlocutor of Honey Boy George Evans’s 
Minstrels, is circulating this story: 

An old rustic, bent and painfully limp- 
ing, was accosted by a friend, who in- 
quired, 

‘Hello, Zeb! What’s ailin’ ye?’’ 

**Got a big corn between two tves,’’ 
said Zeb, ‘‘and it hurts somethin’ awful !’’ 

‘‘Lemme see it. Mebbe I kin do ye 
some good.’”’ 

**No use, Joe. 
six weeks,’’ 

**But it won’t do any harm to let me 
try.’’ 

Slowly and tenderly the old man re- 
moved his boot. 

‘Great guns, man!’’ the friend ex- 
claimed. ‘‘How long did you say you 
have been suffering?’’ 

‘‘Jest about six weeks.’’ 

**This ain’t any corn!’’ criedJoe. ‘‘It's 
a collar button !’’— Youngstown Telegran.. 


It’s been thataway fer 


His System—‘‘Farmers take life a lit- 
tle easier, thanks to their various unions 
and combinations, than they used to do.’’ 

The speaker was John H. Kimble, of 
Port Deposit, secretary of the Farmers’ 
National Congress, an organization of 
three million farmers. He continued, 

‘“‘Farmers are not nowadays like old 
Cornelius Husk. A new hand said to 
the old man one morning in the harvest 
season, 

‘**I suppose you believe in the eight- 
hour system, Corney?’ 

***That’s what I do,’ grunted old Corn 
Husk, as he swung his pitchfork vigor- 
ously. ‘Eight hours in the forenoon, 
eight hours in the afternoon and two or 
three hours overtime arter supper in the 
hay and harvest season—that’s my sys- 
tem.’ ’’— Washington Star. 


Tust a Light Lunch—They were on the 
subject of girls. 

‘*Look here!’’ exclaimed McFarland. 
‘*Did you ever take a girl out to lunch 
when she felt a little faint?’’ 

‘*Er—no,’’ admitted Smith reluctantly. 

**Well, take my advice and don’t. One 
day I took Miss Jennie Westcott into a 
restaurant. At first she declined to eat 
anything, but then she said she believed 
she did feel a little faint.’’ 

**Did she take anything?’’ 

‘*Did she take anything? She seized 
the menu, glanced over it, said she didn’t 
feel very hungry and ordered’’—— 


With Smiles 


| 
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**Well, what did she order?”’ 

**Oysters, bouillon, lobster, cutlets, 
sweetbreads and peas, chicken, shrimp 
salad, biscuit glace, macaroons, coffee 
and creme de menthe. It cost me three 
dollars.”’ 

‘*Well, you ought to be glad,”’ said 
Smith. 

**Glad? What for?’’ 

‘“‘Why, glad she wasn’t hungry.’’— 
Pittsburgh Chronicle-Telegraph. 


Famous in the Morning—Here is one 
that was recently told by George M, 
Cohan, the playwright, in demonstrating 
that fame sometimes comes to one quite 
unawares. 

At an elaborate social function at a 
prominent summer resort, a young man 
took more wine than his constitution wag 
registered for, and the result was zigzag 
pedestrianism 

A friend, on calling at his rooms on the 
following morning, found the super-wined 
one rather remorseful. 

**You don’t know how badly I feel,” 
said the sad party to the friend, witha 
soulful sigh. ‘‘I took more wine than 
was good for me, and I am afraid that I 
must have walked so unsteadily that 
everybody is laughing at me.”’ 

‘‘Laughing at you!’’ exclaimed the 
friend, with an expression of wonder. 
‘‘There’s where you are making the mis- 
take of your life! Why, you are famous, 
old man! Everybody is lauding you to 
the skies for inventing a new dance!’’— 
Philadelphia Telegraph. 


Not in the Orders—Jim’s boss sent him 
up on the roof to paint it. That was 
early in the morning. Toward nightfall 
the boss clambered up the ladder to see 
whether his workman had flown away or 
been eaten by the birds. There was Jim 
sitting on the edge of the house, singing. 

‘*‘Jim, you lazy piece, what you been 
doing?’’ 

ai Nuffin’. ”” 

‘‘Didn’t I send you up here to paint 
the roof?’’ 

*'Tassir.”° 

‘Well, did you do it?’’ 

**Tasur.”° 

‘*What else did you do?”’ 

**T went to sleep.’’ 

‘‘Why didn’t you come down if you 
had finished?”’ 

***Deed, boss, you jes’ said paint de 
roof. You neveh said nuffin’ bout comin’ 
down.’’— Washington. Star. 

Of Course—‘‘What is your son doing 
now?’’ 

‘*Playing the piano in a moving-picture 
show.’’ 

**I shouldn’t think you would want him 
doing that.’’ 

**I don’t; but when a chap has a mu- 
sical education, he’s got to do something 
with it, hasn’t he?’’—Chicago Record- 
Herald. 


Wouldn’t Pay Up—Retainer—Yes, sir; 
most of us in the servants’ ’all ’as been 
in the hearl’s family forty years. 

Earl’s father-in-law—Well, I’m sorry 
for you, but you can’t git any forty years’ 
back wages out of me!—Club Fellow. 
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Sex Sarcasm 
(From newspapers and magazines of 25 years ago) 

“Anything fresh or new this morning?”’ 
said a reporter to the young lady type- 
writer, as he lounged into a railway 
office. ; 

““Yes,’’ she replied. 

“What is it?’’ asked the reporter, 

abbing an envelope. 

“That paint you were leaning so very 


gracefully against.’’—Graphic. 


Edna—Mr. Gillyspoon, will you kindly 
oblige me by winding your silk handker- 
chief around your right hand while you 
are waltzing with me? 

Mr. Gillyspoon—Certainly; but why, 
my dear lady? 

Edna—Your cold glove on my bare 
pack chills me through. —Chicago Herald. 


‘‘Mamma,’”’ anxiously whispered Miss 
Overtherhine, a fashionable belle of Cin- 
cinnati, whose mother was giving a grand 
evening party, ‘‘an awful blunder has 
happened !’” 

“Why, you alarm me, Lulu, dear!’’ 
said the mother, inconsternation. ‘‘What 
is it?”’ 

“It is not yet twelve, and only five 
kegs of beer left!’’—New York Sun. 


“Is everything in readiness?’’ said the 
Boston girl, as she dipped the oars into 
the water, preparatory to taking a row. 

‘All ready,’’ responded her lover, who 
held the boat against the bank. 

“Then I presume it is in order to re- 
quest Mr. Gallagher to release the person 
of the gentler sex.’’ 

So the lover let her go.— Boston Courier. 


Cook (aghast)—Och, mum, I’ve sphilt 
a taycup o’ milk over the front of me 
besht driss, an’ I’m thinkin’ I’m afther 
spilin’ it intoirely! 

Mistress—Oh, Mary, how could you! 
Was it all we had?—Boston Common- 
wealth. 


Young lady (visiting from Oshkosh)— 
And is it true, dear Mrs. Gotham, that 
only four hundred people comprise the 
best society of New York? 

Mrs. Gotham—Yes, it has been so 
stated. 

Young lady—lIt’s very curious! Why, 
we have a larger number than that in 
Oshkosh !—Epoch. 


A charmingly realistic writer says, ‘‘A 
woman’s crown of glory is a fine head of 
hair.’’ It must be a great satisfaction 
to a woman to know that ‘‘a crown of 
glory’’ can be purchased for thirty dollars 
—always provided she has the thirty 
dollars.— Norristown Herald. 


Uncouth young man—May I kiss you, 
Miss Jones? 

Miss Jones (indignantly )— What do you 
mean, sir? 

U. Y. M. (surprised)—Don’t you know 
what a kiss is yet? Well, you are the 
funniest girl I ever saw!—Good Evening. 


Mother—What! Novel reading again, 
Mary? 

Daughter (pulling up the heel of her 
slipper)--Well, my darling mother, there 
is nothing for me to do. You do every- 
thing about the house, don’t you?—Bos- 
ton Gazette. 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that Abbott’s 
Bitters be used in making it : insures your getting the very 
best. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (ADv.) 





| 





















USE 


AAA We 
ASSN 











| Sensitive, avoiding the limelight, this is the whimsical 
|answer that 


O. HENRY 


—America’s greatest short story writer—made when the world 
tried to lionize him. “Oh, pshaw! Leave me alone! I am 
just a poor boy from the country.” He preferred the shad- 
‘ows of the street corners where he could gaze 
upon the hurrying stream of life, deep 
into the hearts of men and pic- 
ture for you the generosity, 
ferocity, kindliness, want, de- 
votion, the laughter and the 
mockery, the feverish activity and the stark despair—all the 
complex interplay of human emotions which go to make life. 
All this he compressed into 274 of the greatest stories that 
ever were written. Packed into twelve rich volumes—yours to- 
day for a little price and little payments for a short time only. 


SERIINGNGAESINSAWS 


MP5 

And in the bargain, just to spread this edition to every corner 

a. = ay 6 of the country at once, you get without extra charge the best of 
Te fe Kipling, in six rich volumes, 179 stories and poems and his great 


bas e long novel ““The Light That Failed.’’ 
P| Send Coupon for 18 Volumes 


O. Hen 453 Short Stories 






































a - 
2 Complete Novels Kipling 
by the greatest English and the 
greatest American short story 
writers. Half a million dollars is 
what these writers would have 
been paid for these stories—50,000 
people have rushed to take advan- 
tage of this offer. 

The first complete edition of 
O. Henry’s works sold at $125. and 
every set was taken before the sheets thing. Only the demand of 4 
were in their covers. Already O. thousands of disappointed .¢ 


i 
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rf 

og Henry has become a classic. His book lovers caused us to ? 
|e biography is being written in books extend it for these few .@ 
and magazines, his stories are drama- 


| 
pe - 


tized for the stage and for the moving 
pictures, the text books of American 
literature embody them, sculptors 
are making statues—colleges are 
discussing his place in literature. 
This offer is passing. The roy- 
alties on both the Kipling and the 
O. Henry are heavy and we can’t 
afford to make this a permanent 





weeks more. 4 io 
. oF The Review 
Send No Money With the Coupon — go? Reviews ce, 


@ __ 30 Irving Place, 
if they’re not the biggest, the best thing in the covers of a Pd Pe lle Bs. 


book you ever saw or read. Better than moving pictures 4 al, charges paid by 


ing. Also the six volume 
! " . , . 
jand Broadway, and from the Piccadilly in London to the ranch © pmenth Sor monies ae eS 
25c a week pays for them. Send the Coupon ¢ 


" ’ 3 <a you, aset of O. Henry’s 

—for these are permanent, real moving pictures of life. 
set of Kipling. bound in 
cloth, FREE. If I keep the 

on the Mexican border. Send the Coupon before it is too @ ee oe camels oot as Re ae 

and put the full set on your library shelves and od efron eracensiteesvse 

the new joy in your heart. 


works in 12 volumes, 
Better than classics, for these are the living stories of @ 
books ‘I will remit $1.00 per 
\late. Get both sets shipped at once free on approval. e pense. 
Don’t wait till tomorrow and be sorry. 
? 


gold tops, full cloth bind- 
today, from Mandalay on the China Bay to 34th Street 
month for 15 months for the O. 
4 
AGBTORS, 60. ccccrcccccccccsecees 
Send Coupon today and be glad. 


UCCUpatiosccccccocccosccccccecccssevcccasessececes 
2 The beautiful 3-4 leather edition of O. Henry costa only a few 
A cents more a volume and has proved the favorite binding. For 


30 Irving Place, 
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Review of Reviews Co., 


New York a a set in this luxurious binding, send $1.50 a mouth for 13 months, 


















prem BOTTLED BOND ——— 


OS commen et wr 
THE Sumy BROOK orsTALERY Co 
Se oor toa > * 





— 


EGTOR 
. — . 


‘ 


es 


a s * * 
THE—PURE FOOD—WHISKEY 
’ ' L ‘ 


The great tonic and stimulating Properties of Sunny 


Brook have had much to do toward making us #4 


largest distillers of 


fine old whiskey in the world. For nearly 50 years Sunny Brook has 
ved of real value to those who now and then require an energy- 


uilder. 


When energy is lacking efficiency is lacking. 


Rare, old and 


mellow whiskey like Sunny Brook, acts as a great up-builder; and 


makes life worth living. 


with the 


straight natural whiskey, U.S. Standard (100%) proof. 


Sunny Brook is Bottled in Bond—every bottle is sealed 


vernment Stamp showing that the contents are genuine, 


This stamp 


however, only assures purity, but not quality. Any whiskey Bottled In 

Bond is genuine straight whiskey, but not all straight whiskies are good 

whiskies. When you select Sunny Brook—The Pure Food Whiskey— 

then you know that in addition to the assurance ‘oe ——_ 
t 

by the (estes! qousrument on the Globe you have a guarantee 


llers of fine whiskey 





the world. 











“THE CHESTERFIELD” —a thorobred 


The aristocrat of “rough surface” hata. Ideal for dress with 
overcoat. Sold only by us Of wool Chinchilla. Colors: Dark 
Gray; Dark Brown; Black. Silk-serge lined; silk band. Easily 
worth 8% We charge 82 PKEPAID. Money back if you don't 
like it. Order now—simply state size and color and enclose $2 
Write for “1913 Fall Style Book” —FREE 


FRENCH CoO., 259, ARCH STREET 


Press Cutting Bureau 
willsend you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.”” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
$5.00 for 100 notices. Henry Romeike, 106-110 Seventh 


BE AN ARTIST 


MAKE MONEY 


Drawing comic pictures. Let the world’s 
famous cartoonist, “ZIM” spill a few ideas 
into your head. Get the Zim Book—it's 
chuck full of valuable suggestions. Price 
$1.00, postpaid. Bound in 3-4 Morocco. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Money back if 




















book is returned within 10 days. Address 
ZIM BOOK , 
1149 Brunswick Building New York 

















Pears’ 


cleanses thoroughly, 
soothing and freshening 
the skin. 

Pears’ is pure soap of 
gentle character. 


Sold everywhere. 


FOR @ MEN F BRAINS 


1GARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST~ 
DS ON CREDIT 


Our Free Cataiog. Over 2,0illustrations of rm 
Watehes. Jer 7 Selogt eny artic desired. have it 
repaid. satisfactory, 

OFTI chase price and keep it. balance in eight equal 
ments. If not just what you wish, return at our expense. 
BROSE CLUB Dept. Es74 , 108 N. State St., CHICAGO, ILL. 
SALESMEN making small towns, Whole-time or side 
line, should carry our fast-selling pocket 
sideline. Special sales plan allowing return of unsold goods. 


Makes quick, easy sales. $4.00 commission on each order. 
SOMETHING ENTIRELY NEW. Write for outfit today. 














CANFIELD MFG. CO., 208 Sigel St., Chicago, Ill. 








monthly pay- 
return at our «x 


CHICAGO, ILL. 





Humor Afloat 


Merely Logical — ‘‘Boss,’’ complained 
the famous twirler, ‘‘I’m all run down!” 

“*I don’t wonder,’’ sharply answered 
the manager of the team. ‘You've been 
trying to save your arm by pitching with- 
out winding up.’’—Chicago Tribune. 


Up to Date—Old-fashioned individual— 
Well, little man, building a castle? 

Fin-de-siecle infant—Nope. This is a 
hotel; there’s no money in castles,— 
Harper’s Magazine. 


Know Him?—‘‘That man is one of our 
leading capitalists,’’ said Miss Cayenne, 

**Didn’t know he was in that line at 
all. What is his specialty?’’ 

**The capitalization of the letter ‘],’” 
— Washington Star. 


Dad’s Pride—‘‘Did your son graduate 
with honors?’’ 

*‘I should say he did! He had a bat- 
ting average of .378.’’— Detroit Free 
Press. 


For Tightwads—Advice to misers: Take 
care of the pennies, and the dollars will 
take care of your heirs and their lawyers, 
—Dallas News. 


The Top Notch of Fame 

**I don’t suppose,’’ said pa to ma, 

*“*That I shall ever famous be; 
Some one some day a cheap cigar 

Perhaps may christen after me. 
I may indorse a famous drink 

Or else a new device invent; 
But it is vain for me to think 

I’ll ever lecture in a tent. 


‘‘I’d hoped some day to rise to fame 
And spread my altruistic views, 
And some time I had thought my name 
Might figure in the daily news. 
I’d even thought that I might be 
Of something made vice-president; 
But who would think of paying me 
To lecture in a circus tent? 


‘I’ve always been prepared to serve 
My country in what ways I can, 
And I had hoped I might deserve 
The plaudits of my fellow-man. 
Time was I thought I'd reach the top 
Before my years of strength were spent; 
But now I know I’ll never ‘cop’— 
I cannot lecture in a tent. 


**Go, name your summer drinks for me, 
And on your billboards show my face; 
Fame’s summit I shall never see— 
Mine is a mediocre place. 
Call after me your cheap cigar; 
With those things I must be content. 
Real fame from me is now too far— 
I cannot lecture in a tent.’’ 
—Edgar A. Guest, in Detroit Free Press. 


Common Garden Variety 


He—Tell me, do you prefer men of 
great reputation, or do you rather like 
the commonplace fellows? 

She—To speak frankly, I like the eom- 
monplace men best, particularly at a 
party like this; but you must not think I 
said so just for the sake of saying some- 
thing complimentary to you! 

He fainted.—Pittsburgh Bulletin. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Mustard 


Passing the 


Isn’t that a beautiful is- 
land in the foreground ?’’ 


Captured—** 


“Entrancing! That’s called the Isle 


of Yew.”’ 
“Why, Mr. Montague! 
sudden !’’—Chicago Tribune. 


This is so 





Good Exercise—‘‘I was a book agent 


once.”’ 
‘How long did you stick to it?’’ 
“Until I had lost about thirty-five 
pounds. ’’—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


” 





Natural Query—‘‘Pa. 

“Yes, Willie.’’ 

‘Teacher says that we are here to help 
others.”’ 

“Of course we are.”’ 

“Well, what are the others here for?’’ 


—Censor. 


Will They?—‘‘The slit skirt has some- 
thing to recommend it, after all.’’ 

““Yeg?”’ 

“Sure! The women will have to carry 
their money in their pocketbooks after 
this."’—Boston Globe. 





And There Are Others—‘‘Have the 
Jinxes a family skeleton?’’ 


\ “‘Yes; and she’s wearing one of these 
silhouette gowns, too.’’—Liverpool Mer- 
cury. 


Conviction—‘‘No man can serve two 
masters,’’ observed tne good parson, who 
was visiting the penitentiary. 

“IT know it,’’ replied Convict 1313. 
“I’m in here for bigamy.’’—Cincinnati 


Enquirer. 

Drowning the Noise—Cul/er—Who is 
that singing? 

Hostess—That’s our new maid. She 


always sings at her work. 
Caller — What a_ happy 
Mercy! how loud she sings! 
Hostess—Yes. When she sings loud, 
she’s breaking something. — Cleveland 
Plain Deale P, 


No Riddle—‘‘Shne told me to kiss her 
on either cheek.’’ 
“And you’’—— 


disposition! 





“T hesitated a long time between 
them.’’——Leh igh Burr. 
Innocent —‘‘Do you assimilate your 


food, aunty? 
“No, I don’t, sah! 
honest, sah.’’ 


I buys it open an’ 


Baltimore American. 


Two Views—Enthusiast (at musicale) 
—We shall hear more of this young man. 

Suffe rer—Not to-night, I hope !—Hous- 
ton Post. 


’'Twas False—Griggs—I see the English 
women who are health faddists are wear- 
ing their hair unconfined. 

Briggg—My wife wore hers that way 
one night, and it fell out of the window. 


—New Orleans Picayune. 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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HAS STOOD. 
THE TEST 
OF AGES 


AND IS STILL 
THE FINEST 
CORDIAL EXTANT 


At first-class Wine Merchants, 
Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 


Biitjer & Co., 45 Broadway, 









New York, N. Y 4 
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\Y/ GENUINE 0} 8:3 on mm 
"2 DIAMONDS. :::972 
| \\ CUT IMPORTER 





CARAT 
| ; “=e 7 Save */, and More at These WORLD'S LOWEST PRICES: 





ms A 1/, Carat Diamond, $ 8.25 17, Carat Diamond, $45.00 


1), Carat Diamond, $17.50 34, Carat Diamond, $67.50 


| >. . 
No. D3001. 14Kt 3/3 Carat Diamond, $31.25 1 Carat Diamond, $97.50 
Solitaire. This FREE EXAMINATION ALLOWED WITHOUT OBLIGATION TO PURCHASE! 


Mounting, 
Complete — ally Guarantee in writing to REFUND THE FULL PRICE IN CASH, less 10 per cent, 


We Leg 
Ke. Dia a 25 ANY TIME WITHIN 2 YEARS and to allow the full price in exchange any time. Carat Weight, 
Quality and Value Legally Certified. 
128 PAGE De LUXE BASCH DIAMOND BOOK, FREE! Contains thousands of 
illustrations. 8 color litho- 
quail ubes art cover. ‘er. This big beautiful book will enable you to buy Diamonds as safely and intelligently 
as any Diamond Expert! Write today ! 


DEPT. C 226 









STATE AND QUINCY STREETS, CHICAGO, U. S. A. 














SWEET ENOUGH TO EAT 


“A Chicken Sand-witch” 


On our menu she is listed at 25c., so send your quarter right away and we'll 


serve you immediately, while the “chicken’’ season is here. She will make a 


mighty attractive addition to your living room or den. 


Send today or you'll be sorry. 


The Judge Art 
beautifully printed in sepia on India tint paper, will be sent to you for 10c. It 


Print Catalog, containing 62 reproductions in Miniature, 


shows many pictures which will appeal to you. 


Leslie-Judge Co. 
225 Fifth Avenue 


{c) LESLIR- -JUDGE CO, 
“A CHICKEN SAND-WITCH” 
By T. V. Kelly 


New York 
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MAKE MONEY HERE 






































In Color, 9 x 12. Double Mounted on 
Twenty-five Cents 
NEW INVENTION | —y) 
THE 20th cman a. Get started in an honest, clean, reliable, permanent, money-making busi- '. 2 
For the Home. No Cost to Operate. Lasts Life-Time. 
? ones No Competition, New Field, New Business, Price within reach of all. 
Blackheads, Pimples, Wrinkles, rounds out any part of the face or 
body, brings back Natures beauty. Almost instant relief can be given all kinds of pains 
/. cal person, Sales easily made. 
Read On! What Others Do, So Can You. 
240%: first month. Shaffer, am selling four out 
By 2 five demonstrations. Vaughn, wires “‘ship six = > 
hour. Men, women, everybody makes money. 
No experience necessary. Protected territory. 
andHealth” Free. Investigate now. 
will do, A big surprise awaits you. = 
Co. 781 


Heavy White Mat, 11 x 14 
DROP by 3 re ONES. AGENTS START WITH THIS 
“ness. Sold ona money-back guarantee, THE BLACKSTONE WATER POWER VACUUM MASSAGE MACHINE 
That's why its easy to sell. Endorsed by Doctors and Massures. Removes 
/ = as Rheumatism, Headache, euralgia. A demonstration convinces the most skepti- 
Margwarth, says, I am making 610, 00 per day. Schermerhorn, corte dozen machines 
4 G28 dozen by first Express.’ Lewis, sells four first * 
Big book, *“*The Power and Love of Pr. 
lackstone Mf eredith Bidg. Toiedo, 0. 
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